Mary McHughes Ferrell 
4406 Holland Avenue 
Dallas, Texas 75219 
(214) 528-0716 

December 29, 1989 



Dearest Harold and Lil: 

How incredibly fortunate you and I are, Harold! To have 
shared our lives with a Lil Weisberg and a Buck Ferrell — Buck 
and I are so completely different in temperament, backgrounds, 
likes and dislikes, everything marriage counselors claim are 
important to successful marriages. However, he has kept my feet 
firmly planted on solid ground for fifty years and I do love him. 

And, you have had that wonderful angel of mercy, kindness, 
goodness and loving care for all these years. Lil Weisberg is 
absolutely one-in-a-million! 

Harold, I am so sorry about all your physical problems. But, 
I am certain that when you completely recover from the triple by- 
pass surgery, you will be as good as new. This will probably solve 
all your circulatory problems, as well. I know I hope it does. 

I'm sure I am better than I was a year ago. But, I still have 
problems when I sit too long in one place, when I try to walk more 
than a few yards, or when I stand for more than a very few minutes. 
I seem to do better when I sit for a few minutes, then stand and 
walk about for two or three minutes. My right foot and ankle are 
no longer bothering me as they did a few months ago. But, my back 
and left arm give me constant problems. 

Well, enough of all our ailments! I'm hoping that 1990 will 
be the best year for all of us in many, many years. 

I suppose you have already heard that the John F. Kennedy 
Assassination Information Center was closed last week. The article 
in the paper indicated that the doors were padlocked by the 
landlord and the locks were changed. I hope this does not indicate 
that the materials inside were confiscated for non-payment of the 
exorbitant rent — something like $8,000 or $9,000 per month. The 
reporters could not reach either Gary Shaw or Larry Howard who 
operated the Center, but they did reach Bud Fensterwald and he gave 
a rather lengthy statement. He said the West End Market Place had 
changed its focus from what it was when they leased the place a 
year ago to a rock-and-roll type place appealing to the very young 
who were not interested in the Kennedy assassination. 




of his spare time and efforts for the past year. He did a lot of 
the actual constructing of the place. He had moved his computer 
down there. He also had a Xerox, letter-quality printer of mine 
but he did not move it down there. They were using Gary's laser 
printer. I purchased a Hewlett Packard LaserJet Series II printer 
about a year ago and loaned my Xerox to Larry Harris. I also 
purchased a 103 mg. computer almost a year ago but do not want to 
sell my IBM and Xerox because when I retire completely (isn't it 
hilarious that I'm still going to an office every day?) I intend 
to do word processing in my home for the lawyers who are in the 
high-rise office buildings (three of them) within walking distance 
of my home. 

Most of them are criminal attorneys but I know them by their 
first names. They have called me repeatedly in the last few years 
wanting me to help them out of tight spots when they had to have 
something in court the next morning and their secretarial help all 
abandoned them at 5:00 p.m. Unfortunately, my three boys and their 
antics during the 60 's and 70 's put me and Buck on a first-name 
basis with all the young criminal lawyers in Dallas. Now they are 
well-established in their professions and still look on me as a 
friend and a competent legal secretary. 

This neighborhood is such a mixture now of the really chic 
places that have been remodeled out of the old Oak Lawn houses by 
young professionals (most of whom are gay) the very expensive 
condominiums and town houses, and the new high-rise office 
buildings. Ours is one of the three or four houses in the entire 
neighborhood that have remained in their original states of 
disrepair. However, we are in walking distance (if we were able 
to walk at all) of our doctors, the drug stores, the grocery 
stores, and beauty shops and barber shops. It is a long walk, but 
possible to walk to the post office down on Oak Lawn. 

Our children and grandchildren have about stopped trying to 
get us to move to the suburbs. They realize we are too old to even 
consider such a thing. 

I am so grateful that there are as many of us remaining as 
there are to fight on to reveal the truth. You have been so much 
more effective than I have in this fight, but I think you know that 
I have tried to do what I could. Let's fight on, Harold — with the 
help of Lil and Buck. 

Love to both of you. 







